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WORLD SUDDENLY BECAME MAGNETIZED? WHAT
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IT was night in Marsopolis, the capital city

of Mars. Overhead shone the two moons,
Phobos and Deimos. All was quiet as Lieu-

tenant Jon Jarl of the Space Police softly ap-

proached' the door of and old ramshackle
house on the outskirts of town. He took a

deep breath The end of a long trail.

Jon pulled out his ray gun and kicked open
the door. Within, a short man with a shrewd,

intelligent face spun about in surprise.

"Reach," commanded Jon. "Got you at last.

Science Slade ! You led me a merry chase

from planet to planet, following your series

of robberies. And always pulling your scien-

tific tricks, which made you the most cunning
criminal known today."

Slade recovered quickly from his surprise.

He sneered. "But like a faithful bloodhound,

you kept on my trail. And now you've got

me, haven't you? Always get your man, don't

you, space copper?"

Jon frowned, a bit worriedly. His tone was
sarcastic. And instead of being dismayed,
Sciencrf"6Iade seemed quite at ease, as though
he expected to escape But how could he?

Jon could see he had no gun. Yet why was he

grinning?

"Ready for the handcuffs?" Jon said, tak-

ing them out.

"Sure, if you can put them on me," said

Slade mockingly. He waved around. "By the

way, you'll notice this old dump is outfitted

as my laboratory. I've been hiding out here

for a month, before you tracked me down. And
I've been working on something very special."

"Skip it," snapped Jon. "Just hold out your
hands for the cuffs, chum." Jon strode forward
warily.

"I've been working on this belt," said Slade.

It was a queer-looking belt around his middle
with several studs on it. Slade pressed one
just as Jon came up, and Jon gasped.

Slade suddenly began to expand before his

eyes. His body bulged out in all directions,

and became huge and queerly distorted. And
when Jon tried to grab his wrist, he met
nothing solid. It was exactly like trying to

grab . . .

"Smoke!" chortled Slade himself. "I've jusa

turned into smoke! That's my new scientific!

trick. In more scientific terms, this belt given

off an anti-molecular adhesion ray. Thus, the

I

molecules of my body, instead of sticking

together as a solid, have turned into a gaseous

smoke. Why don't you grab me, copper? Why
don't you put the handcuffs on me,?"

Jon grabbed wildly, feeling like a fool. Hil

hands met nothing solid. He could no more

seize Slade now than he could a cloud or a

puff of steam. Panting, Jon fell back

aimed his ray gun. "I'm going to shoot," lit

warned.

"Go ahead," laughed* Slade. "See what hip-

pens."

That was the most bewildering thing of all,

as Jon shot. His ray only went through the

smoky form, meeting nothing solid, and

burned holes in the wall beyond. Slade. in his

smoke-form, could not be shot or killed I

Jon stared helplessly. The criminal's body

had now expanded -into a giant bulging form

twenty feet high, towaring high over Joa
"Remember the old Arabian Night's tale

of the genie in the bottle?" chortled Slade.

"That's what I am now—a modern genie! I'm

made of vagrant smoke. You can't grab me

or shoot me, I'm utterly safe now from captur«

or jail!"

"You mean you're going to stay in that!

smoke-form the rest of your life?" gasped

Jon.

"Don't be an idiot,** returned Slade's boom-

ing voice. "My belt can also return me to

solid form, when needed. So long,, copper.

Out the window I go!"
The smoky form started to ooze out the

open window. Jon rushed and slammed
' shut. Slade laughed. "So I'll ooze out th«

cracks. You can't stop smoke, my boy!"
Before Jon's dazed eyes, the smoky form

simply oozed out through the window cracks

and took form outside, leering back. "Wait'll

you hear of the robberies I'll pull now!" were-

Slade's parting words. And then, like smoke,

his form drifted away into the dark night.

Jon stood stunne \ There was no use to
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follow. How could he chase smoke? Science

Slade had once more evaded the law, and was
ready to continue his amazing crime career.

In the following week, Marsopolis was
rocked by a series of amazing robberies. Jon
could see how it was worked. In his smoke-

form, Slade could easily ooze into any locked

place, through tiny holes or cracks, Within,

he could resume solid form and steal, with no-

body the wiser. It was diabolically simple.

Jon had warned all the local police, and they

had prowled the town. But the few times they

caught sight of Slade, he was able to assume

his smoke-form, and taunt them, and whisk

away like a formless shadow. Slade was the

criminal who could not be caught!

And then one day, supremely confident of

his powers, Slade mailed a mocking challenge

to headquarters. "Tonight is the big Planet

Ball. Women will be wearing their most valu-

able jewels. Try to keep me out!" The police

took extreme precautions. After the guests

had arrived, every door and window was sealed

shut. Hermetically sealed. The internal air-

conditioning system supplied air within to

the guests. But now, not even smoke could

ooze into the sealed place.

Jon Jarl was on duty inside, watching the

gay party in progress. How could Slade get

in, as he boasted? For once he had outsmarted

himself—or had he? Jon was worried. Did
Slade have some other trick up his sleeve?

Could he somehow get in, like a magic genie?

Genie . . . genie . . . the word kept repeat-

ing itself in Jon's mind. And suddenly, re-

membering the old legend, another phrase

popped up—"the genie in the bottle!"

Jon whirled, his eyes scanning the room
where the guests sat at tables, eating and

drinking. At the far end of the room he saw
it happening.

On one table rested several wine bottles.

One of the guests -uncorked another bottle,

but no wine poured out. Instead, black smoke
came out, forming the huge genie-form of

Science Slade!

"Sizzling planets!" Jon exclaimed, dashing

for the far end of the room. "That was his

ace in the hole. He compressed himself into

a bottle and had himself delivered into the

place! Exactly like a genie from a bottle!"

Before Jon reached the spot, Slade had

already acted. He pressed his belt stud and
quickly resumed solid form, snatching a dia-

mond necklace from the throat of a woman.
This he quickly stuffed into a belt pouch

whert It would stay, even In his smoke form,

"But you're still trapped!" Jon shouted as

he ran. "Now you can't get our. The place is

sealed."

But Slade was already shooting upward
with his ray gun, forming a burned hole in

the roof. Then, a touch of his belt stud and

he turned to smoke again, just as Jon ran

up futilely.

"See?" gloated the smoke-form. "I had it

all planned in detail. I shot an escape hole in

the roof. Now I just ooze out of it—free!"

The smoke-form wafted upward and began
pouring itself out the, hole. But Jon did not

wait to watch, helplessly. He was dashing up-

stairs to the roof himself. He rayed open the

sealed skylight and sprang out on the roof,

racing to where the smoke-form of the crim-

iaal had oozed out and formed.

"Well?" mocked Slade. "And how are you
going to stop me here, my stupid friend? Now
I just drift away with the breeze,"

Jon was silent, as he hastily pulled a con-

cealed gadget from under his coat. It had a

flaring tubular snout and a small motor and

a trailing tube. It hummed, as Jon turned it

on. He aimed it at the smoke-form.

Slade laughed wildly. "A n^w kind of

gun?" he said. "But you just can't shoot or

harm smoke, you dimwit cop! Don't you
understand?"

"I know I can't shoot or harm you," Jon
grinned. "This happens to be the latest Smoke
Vacuum, for clearing smoke out of rooms. In

other words, this is suction!"

SLADE gasped, in sudden realization, and
tried to move his smoke-form away. But

the powerful suction device was already tug-

ging at him, pulling his gaseous body into

its tube. Slade was suctioned out of the air

swiftly and pumped through the tube. And at

the end of the tube, Jon held a bottle.

A moment later, Jon firmly put the cork

on the bottle, filled with the compressed

smoke-form of Science Slade. He held the

bottle up to his eyes, smiling.

"Cramped, Slade?" he said. "But we'll let

you out soon, at Headquarters, ir a sealed

room, where you'll be forced to asume solid

form. We'll take your belt away, and then

clap you behind bars, once and for all."

Jon grinned. "Just call me Aladdin."

THE END

JON JARVS exploits appear in every is-

$ue of CAPTAIN MARVEL ADVENTURES!
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MEANWHILE CAPTAIN MARVEL GOES
ON. UNAWARE OF THE GNOME'S

MAGIC PRONOUNCEMENT.'
IMAGINE^——' -

MEETING A LEGENDARY GNOME.
SAY, THAT'LL MAKE A SWELL ITEM

FOR BILLY'S NEXT BROADCAST.'
I WISH I HAD SOME PAPER
AND PENCIL TO JOT DOWN
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CAPTAIN MARVEL HAS MADE ANOTHER
WISH WHICH INSTANTLY COMES TRUE!

WAIT A MINUTE! WHAT KINO
Of JOKE IS THIS? WHY ARE
VOU LAUGHING AT MY RED
UNIFORM? YOU ALL KNOW
WHO I AM! I'M captain marvel

THE .WORLDS MIGHTIEST
MORTAL IS UTTERLY
BAFFLED AT THE MYSTI-
FYING TURN OF EVENTS!
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BUT MOST ASTOUNDING OF ALL. THE MAGIC
LIGHTNING FAILS TO STRIKE!,

WHAT'S
WRONG? SHAZAM, I SAY!

SHAZAAA.' HOLY MOLEY.'
NO MAGIC LIGHTNING!

BUT WHY?

OH NO' NOW 1 SEE.' WHILE BATTLING THE
CROOKS, I FORGOT MYSELF AND WISHED I

DIDN'T HAVE TO CHANGE BACK TO BILLY
AND THAT AWFUL WISH CAME TRUE! I

JUST WISHED BILLY gATSON OUT OF
EXISTENCE

NEVER AGAIN CAN I

CHANGE TO BILLY.'

NEVER AGAIN WILL
BILLY BROADCAST
OVER THE AIR!
MURDERED HIM

groan;

POOR CAPTAIN MARVEL)
YOU'RE HAVING A

''TERRIBLE TIME WITH THE

ENDLESS WISHES, AREN'T
VOU? YET THERE IS

ONE SIMPLE WAV
YOU CAN END ALL <r

YOUR TROUBLES'

r'M FORBIDDEN TO TELL YOU!
IF YOU COULD ONLY GUESS

IT YOURSELF..

HMM— LET ME THINK!
YAYYY, I GOT IT.'

HEREBY WISH ALL
THE ENDLESS WISHES

]

TO BE CANCELED
AND LEAVE ME.'

THAT'S IT! YOU SOLVED
,YOUR OWN PROBLEM!

GOODBYE NOW!

ONE TEST AND I'LL '

BE SURE! I WISH TO
TURN INTO AN APE WITH

I GREEN HAIR AND SIX EYES
t AND TWO TAILS.' ULPS.'

DID I HAVE TO
MAKE THAT WISH?
IF IT HAPPENS TO

COME TRUE. ..'»>,

NO, 1 DIDN'T TURN Vl WONDER WHAT
INTO AN APE WITH /CAPTAIN MARVEL'S
GREEN HAIR AND -ISO HAPPY ABOUT?
SIX EYES AND TWO I YOU'D THINK
TAILS! YAYYY! THE i HIS FONDEST
ENDLESS WISHES <> WISH JUST

ARE GONE.' y I CAME TRUE
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mm,
CAPTAIN MARVEL BECOMES A VltUIN .' WHAT5 MORE, THE
WORLD'S MIGHTIEST MORTAL LOSES A FK5HT WORST
OFALL, HE IS BOOED AND HISSED BY THE PEOPLE WHO
ONCE IDOLIZED HIM .' HOW CAN SUCH A FRIGHTFUL TURN
OF EVENTS COME ABOUT? ITS ALL PART OF THE MIX-UP
THAT CAPTAIN MARVEL GETS INTO WHEN ACCIDENTALLY
HE GETS INTO' A PROFESSIONAL WRESTLIN© BOUT /

THE WORLD'S WORST]

CAST, BILLY BATSON
ANNOUNCES A (
SPECIAL PROSSAM >
OVER THE TELE- /
VISION FACILITIES S
OF STATION WHIZ .'/

5TAV TUNED, FOLKS, AND
SEE THE WHIZ WRESTLING
MATCH .' ITS AN EXCITING .

AND AMAZING EXHIBITION
]

OF MODERN DRAMATIC A
WRESTLING, BETWEEN ^
TWO FAMOUS PERFORMERS-
- LORD FAUNTLEROy AND
THE OGRE ! DONT

MISS irf

I'LL SAY HELLO TO THE OSRE
BEFORE HE GOES ON .' HE'S
REALLY TDM PEABODY, A
CLEAN-CUT ATHLETE. HE JUST
PLAYS THE PART OF THE
VILLAINOUS "OGEE' IN THE
WRESTLING MATCH TO
AMUSE THE CROWD.
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SIMPLE
ENOUGH / PEABODyS

' ANKLE IS NOW WELL
SO HE CAN RESUME
HIS BOLE AS THE OSRE /
THAT LEAVES YOU FREE
' TO BE THE "HERO"

cvw youbeat /r? piAywe
THE PASTOP THE OSPE, I
BUILT HIM UPWTO SUCH A

' HATEFUL CHARACTER THAT
NOIfI— CAPTAIMMAPVEL—
HAVE TO DEFEAT HIM! BUT
I'LL AGREE ON ONLV OHE
CONDITION, MP. MOPPIS-
THAT YOU DONATE TO
CHAfflTy ALL.
THE PECEIPT&'/

'{ ASREEO.'

AND SO, If IS A JCVFUL CAPTAIN MAR-
VEL WHO ONCE MORE ENTERS THE
RINS---8UTAS A HERO INSTEAD Or

A VILLAIN /

IN THI5 CORNER---
'

THE WORLD'S MIGHTIEST
HERO.
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CAPTAIN KID
- a u ,» i_i
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WAIT.' THE SOUNDS STOPPER/
THAT MEANS HE'S HIDING,
HOPING I'LL MISS HIM! IF I

COULD ONLY SEE ...I'VE GOT
TO TAKE A CHANCE

AND SAY...

MAGIC LIGHTNING THUNDERS DOWN,
BRINGING BACK SILLY BATSON AND
ALSO LIGHTING UP THE JUNGLE
FOR A MOMENT WITH ITS LURID
GLARE

'

WHAT? NOBODY
AROUND AT ALL,
JUST AN APE!
HOW DID THAT
MASTERMIND
SLIP AWAY?

LATER, WHEN BILLY BATSON YES, BOY, I AM
OPENS HIS DAZED EYES... THE APE MAS-

1 TERMIMD! I WAS
BORN WITH FAR GREATER INTELLIGENCE THAN
MY FELLOW APES! THUS I LBARNED HUMAN
SPEECH.' I ALSO DISCOVERED THE USE OF
FIRE SOMETHING ONLY YOU HUMANS

WERE ABLE TO MAKE BEFORE.

BEING ABLE TO TALK APE LANGUAGE, TOO, I THEN|
ORGANIZED ALL THE PRIMATES AND TRAINED
THEM TO USE FIREBRANDS AND OTHER
WEAPONS! I AM GOING TO CONQUER
AFRICA FIRST AND THEN THE WHOLE

WORLD.' YOU HUMANS HAVE RULED
'

EARTH TOO LONG.'

BILLY REALIZES THE TERRIBLE DANGER
TO CIVILIZATION!

r THIS INTELLIGENT
"

APE, WHO DISCOVERED FIRE, IS ORGANIZING
ALL PRIMATES AS RIVALS OF MANKIND.'
AND IF HE ONCE TEACHES MILLIONS OF ,
APES AND GORILLAS TO USE
GUNS, HE MIGHT SUCCEED.'
THIS IS FRIGHTFUL.' ALL>
EARTH IS IN DANGER.'
AND I'M HELPLESS
TO STOP HIM/
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I EVEN HIRED THOSE HUMANS, WHO WILL DO
ANYTHING FOR GOLD.' THINKING THEY ARE
AIDING A FELLOW HUMAN, THEY TOO WILL
HELP ME. CONQUER.' HAH, WHAT A JOKE
ON THOSE STUPID MEN—WORKING FOR

M APE/ HAAAA/

AS FOR YOU, BOY, LET FIRE CONSUME YOU! IT

WILL BE A SYMBOL OF HOW FIRE, IN THE
HANDS OF APES, WILL BRING ABOUT THE
DOWNFALL OF HUMAN CIVILIZATION ON

;

BUT THERE IS A STRANGE INTERRUPTION
BV THE HIRELINGS THEMSELVES/

WE FOLLOWED .YOU.' WE WANTED TO SEE
WHO OUR BOSS WAS, TOO! IT WAS A
HORRtttLE SHOCK TO FIND OUT WE
WERE WORKING FOR AN
LET THAT BOY ALONE/

MAGIC
LIGHTNING
ONCE MORE

BRINGS
CAPTAIN
MARVEL/

GIVE IT TO HIM GOOD, CAPTAIN MARVEL.'
WE MAY BE CROOKS AND ROTTERS,

'

BUT WE AREN'T LOW ENOUGH TO
TURN TRAITOR TO THE HUMAN
RACE BY HELPING APES!
WAS ALL A MISTAKE.'

YOU MEN VINDICATED YOURSELVES BY HELP-
ING TO CAPTURE HIM.' NOW GO AND CHASE
ALL THE OTHER APES AND MONKEYS OUT
OF THE VILLAGES! WITH THEIR MASTERMIND
GONE, THEY'LL SOON FORGET HOW TO USE
FIRE, AND WILL RETURN TO THEIR
HARMLESS, PRIMITIVE STATE!

'

LATER IN AMERICA... I AS FOR THE APE MASTER-
'— 1 MIND, HE'LL SPEND THE

REST OF HIS NATURAL LIFE
IN A CAGE, BEING STUDIED

BY SCIENTISTS! HIS PLOT
HAS EARNED HIM THE
REWARD OF ALL





Your choice of Bri

maid Doll. Movable eye*.

Sell one order of Xmas Packs.

Pretty Dresser Set. Fiv*

full siie piece*. Sail on*
order of Xmas Pocks.

OIGK TRACY CAMERA

A fine camera complete with

carrying case. Sell only en*
order of Xmas Pockl-

Famous Chemcraft Set for

Intere sting experiments,w ith

Magic Book. Sell one order.

Comes pt

beautiful glass

slipper.Adainly

v guaranteed^ watch for

flirl*.

r plus $3.00.

3 POWER BINOCULARS
Matched lenses. Special
shoulder strap. Sell on* or-

der of Xmas Packs.

YOUR CHOICE OF ANY 2
exciting books of Hopalong
Caisidy, The Cone Ranger,
Tarzan or mystery book*
for girl* and bay). Sell on*

Control Toy Car.

for everyone. Sell

order of Xmai
Pact*

IPS!

Films of

Gene Autry,
|

Hopalong
Cossidy oat

Woody
Woodpecke
Included with each set.

5etl one order plus $4.50.

fere's How-
Do it Now!
Every year thousands of Boy; and

Girls get fine prizes for themselves

and gifts for Mother, loo. Most prizes

shown here and dozens of others in

our Big Prize Book are GIVEN WITHOUT

A CENT OF COST for selling « Xmas

Packs ot 10c each. Some of the larger

prizes require extra money as stated

in our Big Prize Book.

It's easy to tell these prelty Xmas

Packs to your family, friends, and

neighbors. Each pack contains 2 beauti-

ful Xmas cards, 2 envelopes, and 16

sparkling Xmas .seals— all for 10c

When sold send us the money and

choose your prize from the Big Prize

Book, or, take 1/3 cash commission.

Many bays and girls sell ihe packs

In one day and get their prize AT

ONCE. You con loo, so start NOW.

Mail the coupon TODAY far Xmas

Pocks and that Big Prize Book that

shows aver 70 exciting prizes to choose

from. Tell us what prize YOU want.

Sand no money — we Iruil you.

AMERICAN SPECIALTY COMPANY'

Dept. 203, Lancaster, Pa.

AMERICAN SPECIALTY CO.

Dept. 203, Lancaster, Pa.

Please send me your Big Prize Book
*

and one order ol 43 Xmas Packs. I

will resell them at !0r eoch, send you

the money, and get my priu.





exciting DAISY HANDBOOK NO. 2. Are you one of them? If not,
here's your last chance! Only a limited supply left. No more will be
printed. This big, thick, pocket-size, 128 page book has comic strips
galore, cowboy-ranch cartoons, pages on magic, inventions, jokes,
camping out, Marksmanship Manual, many others. Latest BB GUN
CATALOG is bound inside Handbook. Rush coupon and one thin dime
plus an unused 3c stamp— we'll mail your handbook AND CATALOG
postpaid. (Money refunded if Handbook supply runs out—so hurry!)

SHOOT THE FAMOUS I

-BED ttffiER cowboy carbine

OWN
DAISY PUMP. •

KING OF ALL BB GUNS!
Finest, most accurate Daisy! A 50-!
force-feed repeater. Cocks by pulling
slide back. Pistol grip, walnut finish
stock. Beautiful "go]d"-engraved jacket.
Ask Dad to get youra now! Only $6.95.

Looks, feels, handles like a real
western cowboy's saddle gun!
Genuine Carbine King, red

,'spicture branded on
Pistol Crip Stock. Buy at

hardware, sports goods
department

$4.95.

I
n

big news COMING
LATEX OH HOW TO BE
A CHAMPION SHOOTER
AND WIN WONDERFUL
MEDALS/ mack coupon.'/

MAIL COUPON NOW
DAISV MANUFACTURING COMPANY
DEPT. 1285. PLYMOUTH. MICHIGAN, U. S.

I enclo! used 3c stamp for

Announcing MEW DAISY GIANT POUCH
f OF BULLS EYE BB SHOT...THE BEST SHOT TO USE IN

B B GUNS
>©©©©©©©©©©©©©©€

DAISV MANUFACTURING CO., DEPT. 1285, PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN


